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Just

Umbrellas, choice

eceived

magnificent  line

new

g goods, right out of the

factory—To go on sale

at

once at the prices

other merchants pay.

“When you see it lo our sdvertisenient

It's so."

NEW CLOAKS

Arecoming in almost
and our large cloak

daily,
room

shows more cloaks than all

other houses combined,

in

fact weare so far ahead of
others that we don’t consid-

er that we haveany ¢
tition at all

You ran

ompe-
no

risk in buying of us. We han-
dle no goods that we cannot
recommend, the styleand fit
is pertect and the lowest

possible price is fixed
ery garment,

onev-

HERE’S GOOD NEWS

For the little oncn and their mama's
Y\I[h

was fortunate enough to secure from

ton., Mr. Bassett while in New
the large importing house of Weiller
& Sous, sll their samples of dolls,toys
and albums AT LESS THAN HALF
the cost of importing—do you eateh
what we say—NOT HALF Lot LESS
THAN HALF —we ne going to sull
them cheaper than ever hoard of be
fore—Due potice of the sale will be

given,— wateh for it.

BASSETT & CO.

Gttt Novelies

World’s |

Fair
China,

PRETTY and CHEAP,|tower Sisie can i,

Plates 10 ets.

15 ets,

Fruit Sawcer. .8 cts,

Cup § Saucer

PICTURES.

New Subjects NS
Just published, ING_NGN

T 1 R RGN 55
New Frame=illlligm
Fitted NSRRI I

Complete, SN
Only $1.50.

MNSEE THEM.a

Sixty Mittion Bushels of Wheat—-A
Bushe! for Eyery Inhabitant of the
United Stetes—The Kansas
Crop of '82

Never in the Listory of Kanssas Lias

that State had such bountifnd erops us
ihls vear. ‘The farmers eannol gol
enongh havds o bhaevest thelr orup
wiild the Santa Fo Rallrond hias  made
fepocial rates from Kaness Ciy sl
lother Missourl lRiver towns, to induee
Larvest hands o g0 fwlo the Stale,
e whoat cvop of the Biare will e
froem -"\t’ fo sixty -fve million Lush-
ele, wnd the guedity is ligh, The grass
erop s made, aud 25 8 very large one ;
the enrly potatoes, v o, barley sd ol
vivps are mde, amdl are all large
Thw wenther has boen propitious for
cory, wnd it s the cleancst, best look-
Ing corn 1o be fouml In the counlry
to-day. Cheap rates will bo made
from Chieago, S5t Louis and all poluts
on the Santa Fo east of the Missouri
Iiver, to all Kansas points, on Aug.
U sand Seprew oy 27, awd thess ox-
cursions will give s chaoes for as ern
artnors 1o soe what the grost Sun-
A good map of
Sansas will be mullod free  opou ap-
plication o Joao. J. Bryne, 623 Mowad-
nock Dlock, Chicago, I, togeihes
with relluble statisties aud informa-
thon about Kausas lands,

R

The first self-propelling stean fire
sugine wes shown in New York in
1873,

An hovest Swede tolls his story in
plaiy but vomistakable lumunﬁ} for
the beusfit of the public. “Ousofmy
childron took n severs cold and got
the erou 1 gave hor a teaspoonlul
of Chembaerlain’s Cough Remedy, and
in live minutes later I gave bor oue
more. By this time she bad to cough
up the gatheriog in her throat. ', len
she wont to sleop and slopt good for
fiftens mivutes. Thes sho got up
avd yomited ; thon she went back \o
bed and slept good for Lhe remaindiv
of the night.  She got the croup L\
socond night nod 1 gave her Lhe sama
romedy with (the same rosulia,
I write this because 1 ght there
might be some ons in the same pead
und not koow the true merite of Lhis
wonderful medicins,  Cuantes A,
Tuosrsuex, Des Moines, lows. 25
and B0 coot bottles for sale by Diske-
more & Wood, drugginsts.

In the msovufacture of broadcloth

thors are 86 processes through which
each piocs mest go.

Lemon Chemieal Co.—1 regurd your
Chill Tonle the best 1 bave wver Lried
in fact I apent half my fsalary fur obllf
wedicios for my daughter sad wsod
Tlluima jnckots for hor, sod sl this
id no good until | gave ber Lemon
Chill Tonle, and to- uho s the
hioal ohild ju our peighborbood ;
i ot and vats all sho can got; and |1
gladiy %lﬁomh tht::hu n&oh
merit. Teslet on gottl uuine
“Lewon® CAlll Tomlg, & ©
DAVID E 8PARKS,

wole i minrastend B BN,
%ﬁ BT S Miae

owitond,

of

HOPKINSVILLE. KENT

COwW BELLS,

What sounds sre those thet il the slumbrous
nlr
The “ting-a-ling, ling, ling,' of bygune days?
Again In happy chilithood, free from eare,
1 traoe the cown lhrowgh many reisbilng
ways

With bare, brown feet I pause hostde 1he stream
Whaes tanks #ith ferns and fowers wild are
#ay.
Just as the sunset's glowing pagenals gleam
O'er woodad bille, betore Lhay fade away,

The sguirrel pavses in his mad eareor
T wateh me, wilh sagacions, quizting ryes;
Veapora by woidl birda warbling far and nosr
lueito sttempia to »hintie welrd roplice

Put “ting aling. ling. hing."” sgaln 1 hear;
The vows mdvance with stumbling @it and
alagw
Witk erumpled burns snd well-0iled Lags thoy
nanr
My resting place, abd bameward | must go
Ah! "Ungading. ling, voge-lisg, ing, Wng!™
What tor mumie Lred braln can growt?
Hank to the present’ —uad awakening
"Tin but (e Fagman's bell, out on the street!
= Warner Wiills Fries, in Country Gentleman,
e ——

ALL FORGIVEN,

A Minlstor'a Pathotlo Btory of a
Dying Miner.

I first saw Barton Jorome in the sum-
mer of ‘&0, He was slowly dying of
consnmption, in o remote camp out in
the Mubas foot-hills, and s hardy fal-
low miner had brought me to his cot,
lmiploring me to remain with him until
the end

“Hart has something on his mind.”
he explalned, hesitatingly. “We all
think lie has a confession to make, and
if you stay, it Is bound to come, sooner
or lster. I thionk he'll dle happler,
with the Joad taken off his consclence.
Barl an' we both have & bit of gold
saved up, and we can pay you well for
the trouble of staying. It won't be
long now, snyway. You'll get camp
ratlons thrown in, an' i's aa healthy
here In the foot-blils as you'd find it
aoywhere; betler stay with lart, sir,
Ll the and!™

I grasped Rube Sawyer's honest,
rotighoned band. 1 will remain on
ape gondition—that you will not even
think of fotore paymeut. [ am out
hevo on b needed vacation, the elimate
sgrees with me and 1 can hunt and
fish, while at the same time | can help
you nurse your dying comrade.”™

The miner's eyos glintened. *“You've
wot & hisary, sir, an' 1 am glad of it
Now, tuke a look st Bart He's as fine
® lnd ua you'd wish to or, nt least,
was before thin wastiog away began.”

Togethor we entored the place, which
was part Wwat, part dugout. On a low
cat by the dpor lay n man still young
In yoars, his face and form bearing the
traces of great physical beauty. 1 re-
member thinking what he most have
been In health and strength, and thea
suddeuly hin eves were turped wpon
me. They were lurge, gray and plere-
Ing, such eyes as are never forgoiten
And he extended a thin, shapely hand
W weloome

“You are the minlster from the cast
that Bart heard of below and prom-
Ised to bring we If he could Well, it
was mighty good of you to come, 1 be-
long In the east, too, yon see New
York's my state, and—"

“It Is miso mine” [ interrapted,
pressing his long, white fingers

“Hut you'll get back to it agaln, an'
I won't!™ he erled, with a frown. "“I've
ol o die here in the Mubas foot-hills,
an' Hube has promised to bury me just
culslde of vamp. U've lain here alx
mouths an' over, au' ItUs a long, long
death. Hetter dio ut onee, an’ done
with ™

“You are quite moady to die?" |
maled, looking bl full in the face.
His boyish gray eyes fell beneath my
glance.

“No, | sie's sir, un' that's why 1
wanlad you o eome! [I've Kot i proad
deal 1w suy nod something o do before
the lust chapteremds 'l read you the
book of my life I you've & mind 1o
listen, some day. But how loug oan
you stay?™

““As long an you think youn need me,™
I answered. And honeat Hobe Sawyer
weland wy rvight hand In gratefal
ackonowledgment, while Darton Je-
rome feebly graspoed my lefu

“Yon resemble my father,” the latter
sald, after a pawse. “He Is a Fullon
counly Jerome, Must be livieg there
yebi, anyway | hope se! Ever been in
Albany™

I podded o the aftirmative.

“f was born and reised thera,” the
young man continued. *'1 think-—"

But a violent spell of conghing onme
on, and 1 hastily withdrew, fearing he
wight be tempted to bogin talking
ngnin.

“Hart's s a bad case,” said Rube
Sawyer, with a aigh. "The valloy doe-
tor suys ho cun't live a woek! So you
wou't have long to stay, ufter all.”

“Haa your friend heard from home
lately 7' 1 anked

“Bart nevar gets lettors from uno-
body,"” sighed Hube again. “An' he's

t u mother, for he told mo so. 1
rookon she loves him a sight, wo. It
lau't every mother that hias such & son
for looks. You should have seen him
when be frst omme to tha hills
“Hiralght os an arrow, and six foot tall,
if an inch. An' then suoh bright oyes
and ourly huir! 1 lked Lim at first
sight, an' I like Hart yet. Bud he'n got
some seerst that was esting his life
away from tha stark  “Fain't the ol
mate! The rest's all sound and hoalthy.
Hart's just fretting his heart out over
some past weong-dolng.  Hot be's besn
the finest fellow ln cnmp, an' the boys
wll dikke him.  Wos always dolog o kind
turn when woll.  Auw' now he's dying!
My, my! 1 hate to think that! Thera'll
A bo folks in the east as will be awial
sorry to hopr! He may tell you all
Woout himself, an’ then, agaio. he may
4of. Hut Rabe Sawyer doesn't care to
imow.h I've nursed Hart like abrother,
\bough I've nowe mysell 1'd do it
again just for \he smile and kind word
be ean ..l"‘n

There were toars in the miner's eyes,
and, while ho brushod them pway, |
turned in to the cot, pretending not Lo
see.  Harton Jerome wus lying In an
uncasy slumber, hisx elear-cal fuce
tarped towards me, [ had time then to
study It oarefully, and I tried to vesd
the story of his wasled young life.
Whint had he beenr? What had he doye?
Why was he dying there alune, sontent
to make no sign? These guestions
eatme ugain nnd agoeln, There were
weak lines on his eleanshaven face,
talllog that he had been caslly io-
fuenved for good und evil, He st
have been brought up carelully smd
prayorfully. DBut he had onrly gone
watray! 1 know that, even then. His
hullwu “‘MM sunked eyos ware
aure ravages of formor dissipa-
tlon aod wrong-dolng. They had sot
coms in & day,

And Harton Jerome spoke sloud, as
be tossed upon his hard pots

Lo

“1 took 1, mothef, and I've grot to gol
Fathor will soon find it out! Don's
kiss me! [ don't deserve—"

e awoks, with n shuddering sigh,
and his large eyen were fixed upon me.
“Who are you! Oh, yes, 1 remember]
the minister Rube brought! He thinks
I am golng to dle, and 1 guess I am.
Did 1 say anythlug in my sleep? 1
o"len do—bind dreams, you seol”

“You spoke of taking something,” I
replied, firmly,

His thin, white face Aushed palaful-
Iy. “AR! yos!" le faltered, “T must
have meant my moedicine! 1t's tine to
take i, oow! [ feel sometimes that it'e
bound to bulld me up yeli When tha
cooler wenlhier comes I'l] et more rest,
aod then—"

“And then?" | repented, as the poor
bay hesitated.

YOh! I'Il get Lettor then!” he added,
hopefally. *“'But you don't belleve
that, I kvow, Yel Rabe can tell you
I've been fur worse than yoa see me
now,”

I took his hot fingers Into my own,
“Barton Jerome, have you s mother?*

“Yes," his anawer bul a whisper,

YAnd you loved her onoe ™"

“Dian't say that! 1 love hor still!™ ha
orled, passionately. “But I've got to
dle without her—without her! O God!
it Is bard!™

“Why wition her?" 1 peraisted.

“"Beonusn she does pot know my
whereavouts—becanse I dara not let
her know! And she conld not come Lo
me, i Tdid. 1t is too late! too Iate!™

His white face was buried deep in
the rough pillow,

“Buppose wo write to bher” 1 suge
pestod. A true mother can forgive
and forget poy sod everythiog”

“No, nol” he gasped. "“You must not
write! Rube does not know, no one

e —
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Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U, S. Gov't Report.

ol

MLY PURE

Baking

Powder

CANINE EXPOSTULATION,
A Vow Observailons on the Hluman Rase
by & Dag.
e wasa veritable “dog-alwat-town,”
8 Velub-dog™ a medinm- sized biase dog,
with s shaggy. yellow coat. 1 met hi m
one morniog st breakfast in the T ens
derlo in restaurant, where he sat boalde
my chalr and polit ely requested a chop.
At all sttempts on ths part of hum ap
belngs to rab his hesd nnd call him
Yold fellow,” he betrayed well-bred
surprise; and, by his gentle, res erved
dignity, evineed his polite aversion i
such trivialitios
Ha would leave cold roast-beef any

knows ft hero, but—I am & fugitive |

from justice!™

1 did mot say I thoupht as moch; that
would bave been positive cruelty! Butb
I drew poar Hurton Jerome's wasted
faco W0 my brosst and pillowed it
there.

“You are a good man, or you wouldn't
do that," be falterad st last.  “Mother

used to bold me In her arms just so | 0 me.
Iut father | gestodd thut we walle awhile, gs the cars
1 coulda't | wore crowdml

have dome what 1 did if be had been | ounsed Lhe gama

when I was a little fellow,
was always cold and stern!

different.  1—I1 want to tell you aboat
it before 1 pwo. Yon ecan write to
motber when all is vver—but not now,
not now. 1 might get well, and it
wouald nat do.™

He had another it of coughlog then,
and I lald him back on the eot, white
and exhausted

“It won't be long now!™ alghed Rube
Sawyer, steallng in on tHptoe.

to see him Iyin' sol

ss well she doesn't know. 11l wateh

him to-night as eareful as she would | that
You can sléep there in the | of humanity does, do you?

herself.
other bunk

So 1 retired from
colslide

11 1 need you I'll eall.”
Barton Jerome's

our patient. He moaned and tossed
about, and onee he agaln spoke aloud.
Rube and 1
They were: “Mother, father—Tforgive,"

“l reckon they would,” the miner
whispered
now. What's the boy dooe, anyhow?

“He will tell me yet," 1 nnswered,
“if be Lives long enough.”™

And the pext day, Barton Jerome
rallind.
sit up for an hour, by the open door. It

was then be told Rube and me the | sbout lewding » dog's life.

whole story of his blasted lifa. He
kept nethlug back, and he did not trv
to excuse himself in the Jeast,
briefly this. Ie was an only son, and
be had been earefully brought wp and
oducntod. Dut soon after leaving col-
lege, be had learned to gamble, Then
he lost hearily, and to eancel the bad
debis incurred he deliberately opened
his futher's safle, and took therefrom »
thousand dolinrs. After confessing all
to his atill loving mother, he fled from
home, wnd did not stop until he reachad
the Pacifle coast There he drified
fromm bad to worse, until he fAually
brought up at the little mining eamp,
cut in the Mubas foot-hills, where [
had found bim the day before.

When he finlshed his nol unvommen
story, | made no commenta They
were pol pecessary. He was young,
and erring, and he we, «0 dying.

“1 want to make restitution,” he sald
ot lust. "1 oan do It now, thanks Lo
Rube! He made some investments for
us both that have turned out well, and
I can pay father back, ten-fold Yeu
must send it at onge, I will meke cut »
check for ull [ have. My bank book is
In that coat behind the door. Sorry §
pat off writing so long! I'm not equal
to ¢ letter now! But you can say all [
wish bim 10 know., Don't mention my
belog so Qlll It would only worry
mother.”

“"Yon must write to them yourself,” |
sald, declidedly, “if it s only the one
word forgive—here are pop and

“You think that would do;air?"

""Most assuredy.”

e took the pen then, and traced
besutiful word in a serawl.  He
to algn his name, but conld not. His
suddon strength deserted him., and he
feil back In a falnt. Robe and I wers
along time in restorfog him to con-
solousnoss. Indeed we onoe thought he
hnd loft us furever. Bot Barton Jerome
lved u full fortalght lomger, and
I lhave uvever regrettod my astay
lm  4hat  rvemote and far-away
eamp. We hsd many s preclous
talk together, and he died st last »
thoronghly mpentant lsd, whelly as
pence with his Maler. 1 wrote to hia
parents, making the restitution ha de-
slred, and also inclosing his letter of
one word, “Forgive.,” For ho was utw
er strong enough afterwards to write
more. And thelr loving answer came
the very maorning he passed sway.
They gave him thelr full and free for
givaness, atd oh, how they begged hisn
to come homel His dying lips were
pressed to the lutter sgaln and aguin
“Forgiven by God, and father and
mother, too!™ he whispered. “'Ob, it
was too mueh to hope for, and now to
think It is true!  You'll bury this levter
with me?

I promised.

“And Rube wust dig my grave, just
outside the camp.”

1 promised again.

“Then, good-ty! Al forgiven! Isa's
It klud—and-—guod!"

And with that, the boylsh head fell
back on the pillow, and the glad gray
eyes ware elosed forever. Poor Harton
Jerome hud gone to his loug bome.

Ah, the af the iransgressor,

or old! Is it not hard indesd?—~
re. Fiudley Braden, in N, ¥. Observen,
e e e

James 8. MoGarry, of Fraaklio Ps,

was chosen wupreme vouncilor of the
Catholic Mutual Benovolest associ-

ation which councluded its session in
Montreal last night.

|
| encor tenl to her hotel

“An' | What set of brates in your whole dernad
wonldn't it nlgh about kill his mother '| natural history would set as those ma-
After all, it's just | nincs did to-day?

It proved & long, long night, | tomury with us to eall everything brutal
for 1 could not sleep.  And neither did | thut ls savage, intemperate or ersel”

both eaught the words. | Did you ever know of & brote that was |

"Wish they eould see him |

|
|

He was even strong enough to | 00ring  brutes of

time, o ran with a freengloe He
was an anlent patron of sll out-dom
sports, and wituosse d all notable con
testa.  Especia lly did he like baseball,
aod his hoarse voice always went up
with the shoa ta of the multitude after
s fine play.

The nocond time I mes him was st the
stage-door of a thaator, where *Prof.
Dalmatisn's Teoap: of Conine Come-
dinns” was performing. He confessed
to me that he was Interosted in the
star, a trim, litle fox-terriar, who
loaped avor chinirs, snd whom ke nightly
e sald bo had
an {ovitation from several mwembers of
the tron po to pass next dog-days with
them down ui the seashore.

I mecompa nied him toa football gnme
oneday. He kmow the game thoroughly,
and explained mony of ita intricncics
As we loft the grounds, 1 sug-

As wo walked we dis

“1 don't Mke fostbal L™ T sakd, “After
all is sald aboul the sclence there bs in
It, it is sport bas ide which pugilism Inn |
gentle mod ro flned art. T8 s brutal”™|

He paussd short in his walk, amd shot
up at me the most periect exprossion of
Indignunt, wit hering contempt | have
over sect,

“ Bratal® “anorranl

he spluttered;

“1 thoaght pov had beller sense than
8o you alander us as all the rest

I trind toappease him. *I sald it with-
ont thinking, old boy, You see it is cus

“Yes; 1 kinow It 14" he |lllfrrllf_ll.nd:

| delionte conkistency which is s notable
| Fenture of their awoet Fronch pastey.

| small pounds, and bake in & moderate

“but think wia' an injustice you doun

a drankard ora  glutton or a willful
murderer, of ous that was  wantonly
cruel, unless he had been trained to it
by & humun being. When o human gets
L he stamsch-nche or cramp colle, docan
dog run up and eall it “mad™ and shoot it

“You don't find nny institutions for
the liguor and mor- |
phine habits, do you® And yel you talk |
“Why keeps brates pulling bheavy
stages, long uf ter they are borse-chest-

It wans | Duis? |

“When a mn gets drank, eripples his |
ehildren for life and moanders his wife
with an ax—or does other things atro-
clously huooan, yoo call him lruial
Redlly, your Mr. Welster ought to re-|
vise his dietliopary.  Did you ever know
of a brate dolng any of the things you |
enll bratal® Dil you ever ——'

Here » groyhound nppeared just |
neross the strevt; sed, ulmost before 1
knew it, my friead was upon its neek, ,i
clawing and chewing it lo  yarious
places, and filling the air with growls
of rage that alimost drowned the grey-
hound's shrielis of terror.  Fiaally the
vietim broke away, leaving s vanulshing
grey streal up the street.  The ag
sor pursued it s fow blocks, until the
futhiity of pursuil bicame evidant; then
he turned around and trotted back to
my side.

Well!

panted,

“*You soem to have o gradge agaiust
that one,* 1 sald

“Grudge! 1 ahonld think I hadl We
had w littie difficulty the other day, and
he gave mo the only deadly lnsult one
dog can glve another—he oslled me
Muman—Il. L. Wilson, in Pusle

A HAUNCH OF KOODOO.,

Same of the Things an Afvican Sporisman
Lives an

Bouth Afries may sometimes bo nenr-

s hot as India, but there the hunter,

ough n sy barite by temperament, must
bo ® Spartan by training, and almost
necessarily he must be in tiptop sone
ditlon. He does his savere exorclse ln
the saddle or on his own shoo leather;
he ecuts his communications with the
eamping
nothiing of soda water or sand wiches

Flo sir may be hot sond the work has
boen hard, bub hoseeks the wagons st
sun down, empty sad ravening. I the
locka of his Nquor case have not been
mmpered with, If he has  been in fair
sporting luck, and If ha be bappy In &
tolerably thoughitul lHoltentot cook,
all Is well  The supper s ready to be
served In response Lo s warnlng shot
from his vifle, abid be slts down to his
haunel of koodoo or his airloin of
sland, or 10 lls fricassced slice of ele-
phant trunk with ssed grouse to fol-
low,

Harria and Gordon Cumming dwell
rather on the killlog of the yame thau
on the catiny It Yeb they sometimes
record  wonderful performances afiler
prolonged fasts lu.r like Livingstone
or Moffat and other [lustrious mlsalon-
aries, they own to tho foeling of inex-
presaible blen etro which stole over
them when nature bad Leen moothed
snd satisfiod with some plentiful but
slmple meoal. The worst was that
nomutlmes whon the sport had been ox-
ceptionally gratifying, theve would be
what were comparatively bunysn days

Eland s us good as beel, snd more is |

the pity, since the ox-like antelope la
dimaappearing. Bat the noble camelopant
though he fetched high prices on the
HBoulavanl Heussmann G-ﬂllh:M lhﬁ:
ol Paria, losws sadly when he
stripped of his t'n rolwy; the bosutl-
ful water hae finhy, like most
wmphi or water-haun buasta,
s the still rarer ross ante Liss
worse faalts still —Londen Saturday
Reviaw, .
—— el + —— s

A woman pever koows what sbe

wants until she fnds out what other

ie the celebrated “Ok

| very light

| slight dosting of rad sagar sand; bakes

| tinod MHous

I thank my lucky dog-star I |
wasn't born s derned grey-hound,” he |

rlm for the dag, and knows |

HOME HINTS AND HELPS,

—Apples are nw?ﬁ Frenth cooks In
almont all fralt ples, and they give that

The fruit in many of these plos 1s not
eookod at all, tnt merely warmed
throngh nnd seasoned. —N. Y. Tribune

~'The intense (tehing of the gums
with which teethlog Infants suffer
so greatly may bhe allayed by glving
finely eracked loe every few minutes,
A mancerfnl may thus be gleen without
danger and the litle ons soothed and
quieted beesnse of the great rellef.
= hetralt Free Mreas,

It Is u good plan Lo keep In the
pantry one of those cold chests for
desserts and other dislies that should
be served direclly fram the lee. A
good slae s about twenty-elght Inches
high, twenty-ons  inches wide and
twonty-clght Inches long. This chest
requites only six pound of lee s day,
sl the wmpersinre ean be redooe) to
freezing-point If desiend,

~Hingersnapy:  One aupfal of sngar,
one cupfal of trensle, one enplal of but-
ter (lard will answer, mized Ined and
suet from the frying-kottle is hotter),
one teaspoonful of ginger, one tes-
sporn fal of sda, dasalvad o two lea-
spovmlald of hot watar, Malee & stift
douwgh with Sour, and knead thormugh-
ly. Rall an thin as possible, cut in

Honsahrdd Maontlily,

—~Higr= poaehad with tomatoes makn
& very tlee warlety.  Teos st bottomed
mranite Lettle have #hout o phnt of
eonlcod tornsloes: T
Intim wlin in enr<"ully upon
the It tomatoos; lovieen thie whiltes at
the edwes as they stiffen When the
whites bevome co gulnted prick the
yolles so they will s ont, eoolk a lew
minntes longer and place the mivture
on thin slleos of tousted broad, stightly
molatened :

oven, -

i Hve o slx cuegs

plate andd

LIl Farmog

—Nananas and Cream:  Allow  six
ripe bansnas peol und slioe in o dish,
have rendy Walf o cunful of grantlnted
v LT avor oneh Tnver,
Jrles feoan two nranees,
and pat a Vitth each laver;
all are propaesd, put In the lee hax for
nan honr or moee. Nefore r--n.!'\- Lo sorve,
whip ane piot of thick, sweet eream
with o wnter until stiff, add n little
powdered  sugar. Pour the bananss
earefu'ly Into n handsome dish for tha
table, have the whipped ereain In an-
other dish. Berve the bananas on sweet-
meat dishes, beaped with eream.—N., Y,
I:'l"‘""""r.

~Venetinn Almond Calee: One and
one-hall pounds of flour, ane and ane-
fourth pounds of powdered
sugar. pint of egg-yolks, almond flavor-
Ing. Whisk the oggsand sugar ton
latter, ndd the favoring:
sift the fBoune, lightly weorlk it into the
bateh, torn It on s thn lHoed with paper,
spreid  the mixture an fneh thiok,
sprionkle the top thiekly with chopped
almonds and ecystal sagar, with just »

magnr, speink'
meqneego Lo

Ty whern

COhERA

oven. When eold, re-
move the paper, ent the cake into
squares, then eut them arws from
corner to eorner. making trianuglos ~
Jeoeping

'ustile  Take a lttle
chovolode, which put in a pan over the
fire to welt; stir it with n sapoon; when
it is melted talee half & pound of Toaf
mugir, pouniled in o mortar aod sifted,
which diseive in s little olear wator.
When that s done put inahe chisenintog
if the paste s too thick, add o littla
water, enough to bring it to that des
groe of liguidity that it may be taken
up on s knile; thon talke half n sheet of
paper and eover It with little, round,
fint drops, which are called pastils, of
the nsize of n sixpomce; lot them dry
naturally in n cupboard, amd when dry
talke them off from the paper, and put
them in baxes —Hoaton Herald,

SINGLE BEDS.
Why It Is Wall for l‘r;--u-n o Hloep by
The minel ven

in o molerite

—{hoenlnte

If thess more numerous than
they are, a great many people would
be better off. When one s tired, slck,
aross, restless, out-of-sorta, ha or whe
ought to sleep alone and not communi.
onto by proximity the malndies thst
aflect him, The brute ervatures when
sick go away by themselves till they
die or get over their troubles, and this
Instinel & grest wmuny bhaman beings
have; those that have It are best if In-
dalged I8, not Lo the slightest de-
groe of negleet, however, Left to
themse!ves, they can compose thelr in-
ternal dlssensions, recaver thelr lost
equilibrivm, and get back their habit-
wal rate of “wibration;” whoereas, Iif
econtinually disturbed, and “‘eroased,™
snd Intervupled, they are a long time
In getting back to the normal,

Where two children in o family mast
share the wine roamn, in & grest many
cancs they would be betier off to have
two single beds rather than one wide
doubla bed. Wo ean share s great
many things with those we lore, but
solitade clings to un from birth to
death. Wa come Into the world alone,
wi mukt go out of it nlone, in s certain
important sevse, and 1o got nnd keep
our “bearings” we most sometimes be
loft alone, Itis good that we should
be.  He who han his bod to bhlmsel! may
be essentinlly alone for a portion of the
twenty-fonr hovirs, mey bave himself
to himself, wnd adjost his internal
mechanism v hin own  satisfaotion.
| For & grent many woos and Hlis, solitade
| ks & balm—what we call solitude—for

when alone the vamaterial aeserts it-
| saolf, the sctual fades, the real is pres
| et with us =N, Y. Advoents

| -

The Handsomest Lady in [

Hug! Inevi o resnnrkesd 1o 8 felen ! ?lwl
ofher May that &0 knew Komp's Ha's]
anini for the Uhroat and

L LU TR LR R renly, (]

eonngh lustmntly Whoen otler remaod| »

ot v el whatoser, ®a (o prove

thie med vomvime - von b s meril any

et ints will ghve  oa @ smmpls bot-

e frvw, Db o slos Bl il §1.00,
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Hall's Hair
hair v

Ronewer will keep the
sud hoalthy and & ual
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ﬁ'lll A Mis-Fit i:lg
| i

(@ ‘@ (o]

il Is provoking and generally rdisagreeable
| ,_' even if the clothes are of the finest material
rr_ and fashioned after the latest styles. Just
Ml a hittle wrong in this respect makes all
,Fl wrong. We pride ourselyes on our ability
;;,| tofit any man who isn't an absolute mon-
I strosity. It your arms or legs are long, your
r}“ body too fat or too thin, and you have nevor
;_ll been able to get a fit, let us show you we
|V can do it. We are the only house handling
'] the famous HIGH ART CLOTHING-

:;, J. H. ANDERSON & CO.

ural volor,

Now To Business.

TWICE A WEEK AT $2 A YRAR.
Bt

1
|1

Cold weather is here, Heavy Goods are

in brisk demand.

kinsville.

SEEING IS BELIEVING!

—=—=80 COME AND SEE —+—

RFOR YO

" THOMAS RODMAN,

103 MAIN STREET.
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KEEP YOUR & ON THIS SPAC

SANM FRANKEL,

Has something to interest you.

[ have the largest
stock of Ladies, Mens,” Boys, Youths,’ |
and Childrens' Boots and Shoes in Hops

';l
.

<

‘Don’t fail to watch this space. 3

It’s money to vou.

-

SAM FRANKEL,

4

i
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S ELEN,




